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“PLL BE KING OF THE MAY, MOTHER.?’’ 


“ In Spring the flowers and trees bud, and, as a rule, Poor Papa buds at the same time. This year I regret to say he has budded more than he usually 
oes, and it’s just a question whether medical advice will not have to be taken. Papa has purchased a Mamma Sheep and some Lambs, and he and the dogs 
pend the whole day in the back garden. The next-door neighbours are getting nervous, and the cats of the neighbourhood are collecting in force.””—ToortsiE. 


YET ANOTHER SIMPLE SIMON. 


I 


SOME SIGNS OF SUNNY, SMILING SPRING. 
The Water-Cart, or a Morning's Ramble, a Meeting, and a Mishap. - 


N é 4h 


Past on te 


2 


For my - I never could see where the simplicity of 
that Simon the story-book tells us of, came in. According 
to the ancient rhyme— 


“ Simple Simon met 1 pleman 
to the fair ; 


~“Thave not got any !'” 


A more barefaced attempt to sample pies on the bonne is 
not on record ; and had not the pieman been, even for a 
np of an exceptionally suspicious nature, Simon would 

ave conveyed as much of the coveted luxury as he could 

| have measured off at a mouthful to his interior arrange- 
ments, leaving the pieman to gnash his eye-tooth and curse 
his credulity. 

In the first edition of Knapp and Baldwin's “ Newgate 


1] Calendar,” I find the remarkable story of Henry Goodiff, a 
ust boy of about twelve vears of age, who “rambling, he knew 
ies, 2 Y ie not whither, upon Hounslow Heath, met one of those 
the hid Stance ana eneeeeee < me hee : knavish pastry rae who ang boys and pics and 
Bat , Q lor, sauntered 2. And — to the frivolities and attractions 3. It erous ignorant country clowns, in pretending to toss up for penny 
: wat Tees in search of adventure. of love, Claude was courageous, and possessed a castles behind A Pl of os I Cneoe pies.” And I cannot, I think, do better than let our worthy 

Garing spirit. The water-cart man was an imbecile. learnt a lesson which he never forgo:. attornies-at-law tell the story in their own words, thus :— 


= a 


“As sharpers use false dies, and confederates at cards, so these 
vagabond pastry cooks never fail coming off winners. Poor Gooditi 
thought Fortune might enable him to fill his empty stomach at an 
easy rate, and therefore staked his all—a few pence—with the 
pieman ; but, alas! lost his fortune, without even touching one of 
the savoury bits on which hunger had fixed her mark ! 

“Stung with disappointment, he attacked the pieman, and forcibly 
took away from him the miserable pittance of which he conceived 
himself to have been cheated. This being in the eye of the lawa 
highway robbery, the vindictive gambler in tarts, finding the lad 
to be of a good family, thought to extort high damages for the 
indignity and loss which he had received ; but in seeking redress, 
he went too far, for applying to one of those human sharks who 
hover round the Ol ailey, tending to be attornies-at-law 
(mark where the professional jealousy comes in), he laid the indict- 
nent for a capital offence; from which no interest could rescue 
ais prisoner from a disgraceful conviction, and subject to an igno- 
minious death. 

“ For this offence the unfortunate boy was actually convicted and 
sentenced to die in March, 1794, but on tho representation of the 
case to the Privy Council, his Majesty's perdan was granted, on 
condition of his serving in the avy. The youth disdainfully 
refused the proffered mercy, and insisted on undergoing his 
sentence, but his afflicted parents persuaded him to the contrary ; 
and he was conducted from Newgate to the tender, which lay at 
anchor in the Thames, near the Temple, for the purpose of recovering 
impressed men.” We are of opinion that even our youngest readers 
Yequire no comment upon this most extraordinary case, further 
than to bear in mind the history of “Goodiff and the Pieman.” | 

This seems, on K. and B.’s part, very like shirking out of a diffi- 
culty, and I, for one, must confess I wholly fail to see where the 
moral lesson, if any, comes in, Of Goodiff’s after-life nothing is 
said. * * * * * 
“ Billiam,” said Alexandry, “you recollect Sweeney Todd, the 
Demon Barber of Fleet Street’s partner, the plump lady who kept 
the pie-shop round the corner, and sold pies made out of men 
Sweeney had murdered and cut up with salt, pepper, and other 
flavouring—I wonder whether she ever tossed a customer fora pie 
containing a scrap of one of the customer's friends or relations?” 

“Can't say,” said Billyum the Blood-Stained. “I don’t suppose 
he'd have recognised him easy cooked. We all of us are, perhaps, 
much alike if properly spiced up.” 

(Next week the Phaeniz Park Aseassinations, ) 


~ TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*..* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents imin iately on the receipt of their 

ueries, particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “ THE FamMILy,” will be 
answered in due course, 


SUNFLOWER (No Address).— Your Walking Stick has been 
placed among the “ Relics.” ——W. E. BRIXEY (Harwich).—Thanks, 
Have no room for it——M ARIE.— The Bs igre has long ago been 
madc, and many followed it.—G. O. M. (London )-—Crmets in 
some of our liberal offers.——J. E. PALMER (Chelsea).— Patience, 
eae a obel aa . NIxon (University es ba Hospital).— 

nks for notice.——MER D'OR (Sutton).—TZhanks. Jt was cer- 
tainly worth it,—ANONYMOUS.—Zhanks,——R,. PHILBY (Maiden- 
headset quite clear enough to be understood. Thank you.—— 
FRED Brooks.— Very good ; have no peo it.——COMMERCIAL 
TRAVELLER gears ge page Be’ soda-water manufacturer is not 
any relation to 7.0. E. It must be an assumed name.—J. G. 
LUMSDEN genera) — Very i 3 sorry we have no space for 
3 T. WILL1ams (Vauxhall Bridge Road).—TZhanks fur your 
many hind expressions—J. MCNAMARA (Cappoquin).— Glad 
you li stowed 


he the pipe. The“ Award of Merit” can oy be 
bees those deserving ank 


it.——CHIN, CHIN, CHIN.—7Z 

HaRwoop (Knap Hill Nursery).—Ycs. Thanks.—C. 
(Hampstead Road).—7he Potato Relic has been 

rian Muscum.—W. ROBERTSON (Edinburgh).— We regret your 
complaint in not being able to secure the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” as 
early as you wish to, Try, try, try again!——J. DUNN (Pendle- 
ton).—The Christian name “ ALLY” very many definitions. 
Say a thousand, and you would not be far out. Some people are 
never satisfied, are they ?——YOUNG LANGHAM (Ponder’s End).— 
Many thanks. 


——— 
Rates of Subscription for « Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

8 Months, 1s. 8d.: 6 Months, 3s. 3d. 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, lad. post-/ree. 


£1:1:0 
And the“ SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Phrenological Description of 


A. SLOPHBR’S HHAD. 


The Friend of Man has never yet had his Bumps felt, but is curious 
to know something about his Extraordinary Developments, 
Address all Competitions to 
“ BUMPS,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, MAY 7TH, 1887. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


— 


“No, my boy,” said Penhecker, the other day, “all matches are 
not made in Heaven, in spite of what the poet says. Some of 
those between young men and young women may be, but those 
between old men and young women are made on earth, while those 
between old women and young men are most decidedly made in 
h— All right, my dear; I'm coming.” 

. * 


* 

Excited Customer (to Optician). Look here, 1 say! This is a 
swindle! This glass eye you sold me is no good ! 

 sdileal I can assure you, sir, that it is the best manufacture, 
and—— 

Customer, That may be, but 1 can’t see with it. 

Optician. Surely you did not expect to, sir? 

Customer, OF course I did. I've got a false tooth and 1 can 
chew with it,s0 why shouldn’t I see witha false eye? Give me 
back my money! — 

* 


WOMEN have been compared to nearly everything in heaven 
above and on the earth beneath, but it was left for a chemist to 
invent the finest simile for them. He calls them sugar-coated pills! 

-* 


> 
Particular Nephew (to Wealthy Uncle). 1 say, Uncle, why don't 
you—er—er—<ress a little better?’ That coat is quite a disgrace. 
Uncle, Well, my boy, you see there is no necessity to dress better 
here, because everybody knows me ; and when I go to town nobody 
knows me, so | don’t care about what people think. 
-* 


* 
WHYy is aslow omnibus like Greenwich time ?—Because all the 
other "buses go by it. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 157.—The “ Dazzling Comet " Costume. 


CRUMBS FROM THEIR TABLE. 


The“ outside” artist has to con- 
tent himself with “what he 


ASKING FORIVENESS. 
Bill Higgins is very artful. Instead of 
being obstinate, and getting the stick, he 
“repents,” and so “ saves his bacon.” 


TH 
Pickhead wins.—“ Hands down !" cried the excited populace. But if the truth 
been known, Pickhend had all his work to do to keep on the saddle, to 
say nothing of the ing agony ho was suffering in his mind. 


WHITECHAPEL PASTIMES. 
The beautiful boys of Whitechapel cul- 
tivate their manly and heroic natures 


TWO LOVELY BLACK EYES. 
Artful little puss! She knew she 
had got a “softie” to deal with. 
And didn't she just about “play | Li indulging in the beautiful game of 


with his feelings.” that’s ull! arrotting.” Shame on'em! 


Baye 


(Saturday, April 80, 1887. 


A WEEK or two ago a lady obtained the Shes Bounty for pro- 
ducing four boys, all very fine and large, all at once. We do not 
know what sort of temper the lady has, but her husband would 
certainly be justified in terming her an over-bearing woman. 


* 

Youthful Aeninee, Oy fale you not rise earlier, dearest one? | 
am always stirring at daylight. 

She techo prifert to snuggle down between the blankets these chilly 
mornings). Ah! I always thought you were a bit of a spoon; 80, 
of course, you cannot help stirring. 

* 


YouNG Spotstroke got into a row the other night, and in the 
morning, when he went before the stipendiary, he was asked what 
his business was. He hesitated for 2 moment, for he knew the 
prejudice that some old fogies have to the board of green cloth, 
sod then he replied, “I am an ivory turner, your honour,” and got 
off with five shillings or seven days. Lucky dog! 

* 


THEY were fascinating maids, 
With their gotden hair in braids, 

Who had come up to town to see the sights. 
Of course t °y had some tea, 
After which they went to see : 

A drama which was known as Harbour Lights, 
Coming out they were afraid, _ 
And then two young fellows said 

That pretty girls at night should never roam. 
Then they their protection lent 
Without asking their consent, 

And left them wishing they had stayed at home, 


* 

“T LIKE ‘em fat:nl plump,” said the Dook, one evening last 
week, when the conversation drifted upon that delightful subject— 
the sex. ‘You've got something to cuddle, then.” “I prefer ’em 
slender,” responded the Honourable Billy, “because then you can 
get nearer their hearts.” *\* 


Brown (looking up from his paper). | wonder why the Emerald 
Isle was called Ireland. 

Smith, Why, that’s plain enough, I should think. 

Brown. | don't see it. Why? 

‘Smith, Because it has always been £0 easy to raise the ire of the 
inhabitants. +" 


“ AH, Lalways thought his head would come to the block,” said 
Sharpshins to O'Flaherty the other day, as they gazed at a portrait 
of Parnell ina shop window. “To the block, is it?” cried O’Fla- 
herty. ‘What do ye mane, yer spalpane? Would yer insult——” 
“Hush! Let me explain,” interrupted Sharpshins. “Don’t you 
see that is a wood engraving? Therefore it must have been printed 
from a block. See?” “Oh-h-h-h! By jabers! I see. Come along, 
and let’s drink his health.” 


= * 
* 
SCENE—Anywhere at the Seaside, TIME—H MOON. 
She. I have heard, dearest, that even after a leg has m cut off 


the person can still feel the cold and corns, and all that sort of 
al I wish you would ask that old seaman with the wooden 


*S notent Mariner. Lor’, bless yer, no, sir! The only corns I'd 
be likely to ‘ave with this ‘ere leg would be acorns. 
= * 


* 

SOME years ago before he became acquainted with Bill Higgins, 
Alexandry went once or twice to Sunday-school in the hopes ot 
being invited to join tke annual outing. On one occasion the 
teacher’ uired, “Do you have grace before meat at home, little 
boy?” “Oh, yes, lots of it,” replied Alexandry ; “but we don’t 
always have meat before Brace." 

* 
THE other Monday I went out for a spree— 
And, oh! didn’t I jest have a prime Jubilee ! 
I got jolly well boozed before twelve o'clock, 
And next day I had to appear in the dock. 
I'd punched a big bobby, and blackened his eye, 
And, though I pretended to give ’em a cry, 
The Beak said, “I feel sure you're a downy card, 
And I shall give you a stretch of six months’ hard.” 


* 

HE was going through her work-box, when he came across a box 
of carmine. “ Hallo, dear! what do you use this for?” he enquired. 
“Oh, I use that to draw with,” she replied. But she did not add 
that it was employed to draw the young men, 

= 


aeteiy Husband. 1am so afraid, my dear, that when ] die my 
grave will be neglected, and allowed to get overgrown and untidy. 

Young Wife. Oh, no, dear! Believe me, you will never live to 
see that. “# 


Asa certain Member of Parliament, noted for his love of the sex, 
was — from the House over to the St. Stephen’s the other 
day, he was heard to remark to a companion, “I shall vote for the 
Women’s Franchise when it comes on.” “Why?” enquired his 
friend. ‘Because it will be such fun canvassing for their votes. 
was the reply. ** 

Stern Guardian, Now, Mr. Fastboy, I have called upon you, iu 
order to have an understanding with you, and I am going to speak 
very seriously to you. 

coung Fastboy. Take a cigar, sir, and have something to drink? 


S. G. Nothank you. If 1 smoke I shall not be able to talk. 
Y. F. Just what I thought. Do have one, 
es * 
= 


“ 
% 


Jones. 1 must say this of Robinson, that I believe he has a great 
respect for the truth. 
mith, Yes, 1 daresay he has, for it is familiarity that breeds con- 
tempt. ** 


WHERE’ER you go you nothing see 
But Queen Victoria’s Jubilee. 

It’s either hats, or eggs, or ties, 

Or corsets, Piotoarinhs or pies ; 
Umbrellas, boots, or walking-sticks, 

Or children's sweets, cr building bricks, 
Awaz from it you cannot flee, 
Where’er you go it’s Jubilee. 

I love the Queen, and hold her dear— 
Thank God ‘twill only last a year. 


* 

“SLOPER, my dear, you haven't washed your head gy, ob: 
served Mrs. S. “It don’t want it,” replied the Eminent. “Indeed 
it does,” answered Mrs. Sloper; “and I shall have some hot water 
ready for you this Srsnlne ©. en youcomein.” Alexander, sotto rier. 
to Bill Higgins, “ The old man’s bladder of lard’s gone rancid. He 
he! he!” @.% [ Giggles. 

Mr, Penhecker (as he catches the familiar strains on a pian’ 
organ in the strect). “There’s no place like home.” Humph. No. 
and a jolly good job too. ee 

= 


“AH, there’s no mistake but he has altered,” complained the 
fourth Mrs. Sloper. “When we were first married it was, ‘Put 
your little tootsy-wootsies on me, dear, if they're cold,’ but now if 
they happen to stray across his side of the bed, he growls out, Just 
for all the world like a bear with a sore head, ‘I wish you'd take 
your hoofs away.’” 


oa Se TS. 


Saturday, April 80, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE’S MAY DAY BIRTHDAY. 


~ HERE,” says 
the poet, 
“comes the 


day. 

Half-holi- 
day is good 
enough, 
Poor P 
seyennd ees 
romps, Miss, 
if all the 
same to you. 

There are 
several 
other poets 
who seem to 
have got 
May on the 
brain. One, 
for instance, 
says, 


ie) 
ing a te 
My dress was acknowledged to be very charming. 


nice noise, I should think. And another observes— 


“Day's harbinger 
“Comes dancing from the east.” 


poets seem unanimous as to one thing. May was in their 
ime a period when there were carryings-on. The weather now-a- 
ys is somewhat peculiar, and does not always permit of gambol- 
ng on the verdant lawns or mossy slope. There is no longer a May- 
ole in the Strand, and the First is not now anything like a general 
oliday with the sweeps, and poor el ap ee oh oer are pretty well 
hings of the past, which only Ancient Antediluvians like Poor Pa 
the Dook Snook remember anything about. 

Nevertheless May Day, being my birthday, it was celebrated with 
ppropriate festivities. Poor Pa having recently purchased the 
eehold of Mildew Court, through a building society, out of his 
yapendous gains by his “ HaLr-Houipay,” has had it tastefully 
forned by Maples and Liberty, and a handsome lawn laid out 


bless de- 
lightful 
May!” 


The 


S 


eas = 
Ma had a little skirmish. 


here the back-yaril place used to be Bill and Alexandry built 
yster-shell grottoes in, and Ma dried the clothes, 

The envy of the neighbours is, as you may well imagine, immense, 
pd they are at the present moment sneering at us out of all the 
k windows, but, as Ma says, “ Let ’em !" . 
The idea, a pretty one I think, although Bob's was a féte a la 
Vatteau, with us all d more or less, as Ma puts it, like 
hany imidges,” and Bob i pe a real lamb, which was to 
sk upon the flowery sward whilst Billiam and Alexandry, taste- 
lly attired as shepherd boys, were to tend it with their crooks. I 
b not quite certain what tending exactly means, but I don't think 
liam and Alexandry’s tending added very much to the comfort 
the lamb, who wandered around in a mournful fashion, either 
og to find his mint sauce or the way off the premises. 

Dur arbour was very tastefully arranged, and here we had hace 
p neighbours looking on and checking off Billy’s slices of b 

d butter, and cheering him loudly as he picked each fresh 


- —"— 


pe up. 
This, however, as Poor Pa, who was in high spirits, said, was one 
of the penal- 
ties of fame, 
and he took 
his tea with 
much easy 
race till he 
roke the 
cup, when 
there were 
thunders of 
applause. 
After tea 
Bob and 
Billy footed 
a sprightly 
measure, 
which was 
also re ry 
popular 
wit foe he 
neighbours 
and Ma had 
a little skir- 
mish with 
the boys re- 
specting the 


“ Hero we go round the Eminent Bush!” 


Hee 

: . 0 . 

eh ee aes ee a ie too pes When i piseds 
ver, some y we could not see be; thro stones, 

thought we had better go indoors. ii ae 

dress was universally acknowledged to be very charming. 

B are going to have the lamb for Sunday's dinner, 


—>—iwe " 7 5. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don't succeed, try, try, try again.” 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GivHN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


uaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this weeks “ALLY SLUPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 

— given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 
h watch will have engraved upon it a faithful like: of 
A. SLOPER, Eso, Friend 4f Man. Cut out dnd jill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to:— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 

99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“sLOPBR’ WarTtoH 
COMPETITION. 


" Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 80th, 1887. 


Name... 


Ta 


Occupation, if any . 


How many times applied . ....... 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The results of cach week's ate oy 1396 will be published in“ ALLY 

SLoper’s HatF-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 

will close on Wednesday evening next, May 4th, 1887. The Result 

of the Competition of April 2rd, 1887, will be published in the 
HatF-Houipay” for May 7th, 1887. 


*.° Specimen ® SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


38th WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 16th COMPETITION. 


The following Lwenty Applicants have been awarded 


“sLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, MIRIAN CLIBLENS, Governe:s, 22 Sterne Street, Shepherd's Bush Green. 
Age, 23 years, Subscriber—2 years, : LONDON. 
2. CHARLES WESTON, Grocer’s Assistant, care of North London Pianoforte 
Company, Findon Terrace, Crouch Hill. Age, 51 years. Subscriber— 
over 2 years. LONDON. 
3. W. J. SUMNER, Dock Foreman, 1 Griffin's Cottages, Chapel House Street, 
Millwall. Age, 43 years. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON, 
4. ALWIN BIRKEFELD, Hairdresser, 106 Main Street. Age, 27 oo 


scriber—3 years. q 
5. JAMES CALLAM, Young Man, Hill Street. Ago, 18 eae Subscriber— 

5 months and 2 weeks. INVERKEITHING. 
6. JOSEPH HURTS S, Sere 13 Midland Road. 


scriber—11 months. NUNEATON, 
7. WILLIE ROSE MOORE, Postal Clerk, Bradshawgate. Age, 21 a 

Snbscriber—over 2 years. LEIGH. 
8. JOHN WILLIAM SYKES, Writer, Bank House. Age, 16 oun” 


scriber—3 years. 
9. WILLIAM RICHARDSON, Shoemaker, Blackbird Street. a ae 
Subscriber—2 years. iN. 
10. THOMAS RICHARDS, Railway Servant, Lilly Pool. Age, 15 peers. Sub- 
scriber— goars and 1] month. ELBOURNE. 
11. STEPHAN GODDARD, Gent, Black Horse. Age, 42 years. ais 


Age, 32 years. Sub- 


since commencement. AME, 
12, JOHN KAY, Brewer, George Hotel. Age, 38 years. erie ee 
CHATTERIS, 
13. T. SUTTON, G.E.R. Clerk, Quay Street. Age, 17 years. Subscriber— 
15 months. HALESWORTH. 

14. THOMAS LANGLEY, Cellarman, Ashwell. Age, 56 years. Subscriber— 
2 years and 4 months. LDOCK. 

15, ELEANOR SMITH, Shop Assistant, care of Mr. Nunns, Stationer, &c. 
Age. 21 years. Subscriber—3 years. STAPLEHURST. 

16. WALTER EADY, Schoolboy, Brewers’ Lane. Ago, 13 years. Subscriber— 
21 months. WOODBRIDGE. 


over 

17, WILLIAM EXELL, Traveller, “ Three Cups’ Inn.” Age. 23 ere. sab- 
scriber—2 years, 6 months, 3 weeks. ALMESBURY. 

18, WILLIAM PYCOCK, Butcher, New Street. Age, 21 years, ae rk a 


2 ae 3 ELBY. 
19. DAVID REYNOLDS, Gardener, Barnwood. Age, 40 years. Subscriber— 
2 WOOTTON, 


rs. 
20. WALTER STANFORD, Pupil Teacher, Field Dalling. 
Subscriber—over 2 years. 


20,000 
“ALLY SLOPER’” PIPES 


GIVEN AWAY. 


Last week “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” completed its 
Third Year of existence, 156 Weekly Numbers having been la 
lished. To celebrate the gay and festive cecazion, A. SLO 
Public Rencfactor, will give away this day 20,000 Colouring 

y Pipes (representing his well-known fraturcs) to those of 
his admirers desirous of possessing one of what Mrs, Sloper calis 
“ Little Gems.” 


TOWN APPLICANTS 
Should cali at “THE SLOPERIES” any time between 9 a.m, and 
5 p.m, this day, 
SATURDAY, APRIL 30th, 
When a SLOPER PIPE will be presented to them Gratis, 


COUNTRY APPLICANTS 
Should forward cost of postage, 14d., in Stamps, and the Pipe will 
be forwarded, packed securely, in a little bor. 
Address—* PIPE,” 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Age, 15 years. 
. HOLT. 


BEDAD! 

“OH, shure, and Parnell’s a broth of a bhoy,” cried O'Flaherty, 
after perusing some of the famous leader’s proceedings in the 
House. “ ! he’s the bhoy for Ireland's money.” “There's 
no doubt about that,” said Robinson, to whom the former remark 
had been addressed, “He'll do with as much of that as you can 
present him with,” 


« 
& 
Te? 


TOO GOOD. 


HE was the verger at St. Barabbas. 

* His whole ambition has been to be respectable.” 

This was said of him by the highly respectable centleman who 
aa brought him on in 
ife. 

John Tomkins was 
originally a mudlark 
on the banks of the 
Thames. He had done 
@ little thieving. He 
had had a few nights’ 
lodgings at the ex- 
pense of Her Majesty. 

e had been picked 
up and made quite re- 
spectable by being sent 
to a night-school and 
taught the three R's. 

Jane Simmons had 
lived in the same 
court as John. She 
was a smart little girl. 
When she was thirteen 
years old it was a fine 
sight to see her waltz- 
ing with her young 
female friends to the 
strains of a_ street 


one. 

ut when John Tom- 
kins A 80 very re- 
spectable, he was in- 
clined to look down 
rather on Jane. 

He was two-and- 
twenty then. She was 
seventeen, 

“ You are as good as I am, and a great deal better,” he said ; “ but, 
you see, I've gone in altogether for respectability. It is good—" 

“And it pays.” Jane looked at him sideways. He was dressed 
very well indeed, in a sober sort of way. 

“You need not have put it that way, Janey,” he answered. “ But 
women are always so cursedly disagreeable.” 

“Am I?" she said. “Then I think it’s best that it should be all 
over between us.” 

He did not answer, but turned his head away from her. 

“Tt seems to me,” said Janey, “that respectability, when it's only 
meant to pay, is a mean kind of .” He was so thinking of 
himself that he did not in the least notice the slight quaver in her 
voice. “I am going to doa bit of singing at Juggins’ Music Hall 
They say I'm quite clever, you know.” 

Janey was snub- 
nosed, Lape & and 
saucy-looking. 
Anyone—even 
any fool — could 
tell at a glance 
that she was 
clever. 

They parted 
that night for the 

it time. 
BE Looe went on 

ing very re- 
spectable, and got 
on very well in 
the world. He 
left off being ver- 
ger. He became 
an architect's 
clerk. He became 


Waltzing w we strains of a strect organ. 


for a benefit. 


G Living 
Club.” Backed by 
worthy friends, 
he became an 
architect himself. 
Being so good, he 

ot churches to 

uild. Building 
churches is pay- 
ing, as well as re- 
spectable. He 
made a fortune. 

“T needn't be quite so particular about appearance,” John (now 
J. Tomkins, Esq.) said. “I can afford to enjoy myself. I've got 
a connection, and could do without the parsons,” . 

By this time, John had married a highly-respectable wife with a 
little money, who bored him to death. 

On the ae of business, John stayed out night after night, dined 
at his club with some fastish, middle-aged men, who exchanged 
broad stories, and sauntered up and down Rex Street, round to the 
“Friv.” and the “ Leggeries,” leering at all the female pedestrians, 
and intriguing with the Rahabs of the quarter. 

Still, John managed to keep his little derelictions of duty secret 
from the public; but at times he felt that trifling with vice was 
not so pleasant as he had anticipated while a good young man. 

“Poor little Janey! What a pleasant little companion she would 
have been,” he thought one day. “ How different to her!” 

He had a night in 
town. His wife was 
away. She had been 
boring him frightfully. 

He walked into the 
Bingo Music Hall, and 
sat in the stalls, 

A very pretty 
was singing a rather 
too free-and-easy song 
in a much too free- 
and-easy costume. He 
looked up. It was Janey 
turned star comique. 

* * * * 

Commotion existed 
in a pretty little villa 
over the water. <A 
music hall artiste had 
been brought home 
too unwell to finish 
her “turns” at the 


8. 

“To think I'm such 
a soft - hearted fool 
after all these years! 
But never more! I'll 
have my fling, and 
break the hearts of all 
the men I meet.” 


* * * * 
When his clerks 
opened his private 
room next morning, | , 
thev found John Tomkins, Esq., lying on the hearthrug. 
He had shot himself. * « of _« 
Janey was not as good as her word ; while starring in the provinces 
she met a decent young fellow, who married her and insisted on her 
quiing the halls. She is now a jolly little woman, and a great 


tiend of John's widow. 


“They say I'm quite clever.” 


irl 


A very pretty girl was singing. 
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TRICKY PICKHEAD.—Getting a light. 


= 


—=_-- Ss WH 
THE LAST DAY OF THE SEASON; Or, DOBSON “DONE.” ee 


Dobson (much done wp). It's — Sa I haven't come up with ‘em after two hours’ galloping. I don't su 


but the last was 


WHAT WE SHOULD LIKE TO DO. 
What they did do in the good old-fashioned times— 
elope with a pretty Heiress or a fetching Ward in Chan- 
cery. Look there now; isn't it tempting ? 


OUR LAST EVENING PARTY. 
“We were very much struck with a ‘thing’ which had 
got into a dross-suit, and puffed and tteelf with a 
pair of stays.’ and glazed tts eye with a pane of glass.” 


THE EARLY-CLOSING MOVEMENT. 
Tommy's mamma comes and waits for him at 
eine oP time to ake Se home ay, 80 sat } 
ring t evenings he ma; ept out o 
mischlof pd pon) company. u “ 


TwO SIDES TO HER 
First she ts w jolly little maid indoors, and then 
she is a gassy little peahen out of doors. 


ay coal Bev bee eee a eee THE SOCIALIST.—“ Got no work to do-woo-woo-hooh 1" 


And he turned hie mare homewards, a wiser and a tired man. 


A PAGE FROM PICKHEAD’S DIARY. HIS VISIT TO SALT LAKE CITY. 


z 
? 


3. “ Let us sit,” said Sister Jane. “Guess you have 
come to marry me and some others.” a 
pretty bird,” said I. But she would not, but iE 
as she embraced me, “ That she was sure we should 
be happy.” “Jane,” I said, “I came here to hear 
the Bitter Cry. Besides, we are observed.” 


1. A knock at my study door. “Come in!” I cried, and 
there entered a youthful-looking individual. “Sir,” said 
i a Elder.” “And yet so wy 


ex 4 ” “You, sir,” said he, “have 
heard of our Bitter Cry; would 


care to hear it in 
reality resound o'er our boundless Utah territory ?” this size?" 


“ Very fine and . 
But he 


4. “It is only some more,” said Jane, “all maidens 5. Just then the youthful Elder sauntered back. “Guess 
like ; !” they modestly cried you're fixed up slick,” said he; he also further 
lied, “tut { have that it was a goodish few to begin with, and it my 
income must be something considerable. “Income,” said 
I, “I have only my last week's salary, and until I send in 
more co} 


FATHER APRIL. 

The silly old curmudgeon does not know his own 
mind for two minutes together. He changes it on 
every little bit of news or what not that happens (0 
tarn up. 


THE BISHOP’S DAUGHTER; OR, SAVERS OF THE SOUL (SIC) 


These are the “Sons of the Church,” to whom good people are to look for— What? Why, frivolity, laxity, 
duplicity, and maudlin im ity. Twig ‘em there! — 


Gaturday, April 30, 1887.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALf-HOLIDAY. 141 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, to settle for ever the sore complaint of those who from day to day busily finger the Frenchman's mouldy coppers, our Grand Old Genius has submitted a Bright Idea to the 
Queen, anc Zhe Spring has-come, and with it flocks Of Dickie Birds, both hens and cocks:—A shocking place 'tis, we're afraid, That horrid Morgue where dead are laid :— Whitehaven “ birds” 
encourage sights Which cruel are—I mean“ Cock Fights :"—The Friend of Man proposed (with sense) A scheme to save poor people's pence :—Poor little boys, with Pandean flutes, Get flogged each 
night by Padrone brutes :—Manly example! Rev'rend James Built a church organ. Bless his dime !—“ United States” contains two fighting struves, They strike, a “ Dis-United State,” which proves, 
Patrons and Patronesses, look out next week for our Panorama of Passing Events——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


AFTER WHICH HE EMIGRATED. 
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peat 
j me = . Rest . 
= . Zzz=™ = = Mise Made 
“Fancied I heard <6 Sige 
MissWabbinson laueh: 


Poor girls: they know him not now. But then, why did they laugh so? Yet again, they both retein a souvenir: the bucale end of one brace the street-door 
slammed on and retained. 


FROM THE “FRIV.”"—A “knowing” character. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


Ou! Parney, Parney! what have you been doing now? Is it 
true, what the Zimes states, that you wrote a letter to that base 
dynamitard, Patrick Egan, condonin 
the murders of Lord F. Cavendish an 
Mr. Burke? If 80, confess at once, and 
at the feet of Father O’Sloper lay bare 
your inmost thoughts; then, perhaps, 
you may be absolved from the sin that 
at present lays at your door. Beware! 


ALLY hears that the “Two Vics” 
(Messrs. Fulker and Odam) imperson- 
ated himself and _Iky Moses at the 
Portcullis Music Hall, Regent Street, 
last Saturday, and “ played on” to the 
same bowling at the “Green Coat Boy,” 
Westminster, the following Monday. 
Verily, verily, the Ancient Patriarch 
has many disciples, and now—“Two 
Vics "—a “ Fulker” and a—Odam! 


s 

ALEXANDRY learns that recent ex- 
cavations at Dymenion, near Volo, in 
Greece, have led to the discovery of a 
pre-historic tomb, an event that has 
excited considerable interest in scientific 
circles. It appears that the tomb 
from the Homeric period. Most of the 
subjects it contains are women's jewels 
in gold, but there are others in amber 
and in a kind of resin not yet defined. Almost all of them represent 
flowers or leaves. Some of them are scarcely larger than a pin’s 
head, and yet leave nothing to be desired in beauty and finish, 

+ 


> 

MATRONLY Mrs. SLOPER regrets to say that an inquest was held 
the other night at the St. Pancras Coroner's Court relative to the 
death of an old widow woman named Rose Abbott, seventy years 
of age, and a verdict was returned, “That the deceased died from 
an effusion of blood and serum on the brain following falls in the 
street while in a state of intoxication, and that the said death arose 
from accidental causes.” Of late she had been seen sleeping about 
the Euston Road and the neighbourhood, and all the money that 
she obtained was spent in procuring drink. On Thursday morning 
a police constable found her huddled up aud lifeless in the doorway 
of the soup kitchen, Euston Road. 

Lad 
* 

Our old friend Madame Favart came out of retirement, at the 
Avenue, bright and attractive as ever. There is no reason why the 
resuscitated opera should fail of 
another “run.” For old aoquain- 
tance’ sake, those who saw it once 
will see it again, and others, know- 
ing the wor! soap | by repute, will 
desire a closer intimacy. With 
Miss Florence St. John as Madame 
Favart, and Miss Phyllis Broughton | 
as Suzanne, the two leading female 
characters are brightly played, and 
their music no less attractively 
sung. Arthur Roberts, as Charles 
Favart, has to put some constraint 
upon himself, but his quieter m1n- 
ner is often more really humorous 
than his broad and boisterous style. 


France.” The startled medicos 
twined and twisted the youth 
about, and discovered that there 
was only one exception to the in- 
scriptions with which the Alsatian 
had adorned himself, and this con- 
sisted of an equally brief sentence 
expressive of the utmost contempt for the Prussians. Billyum 
pathetically concludes with the wish that the individual on 
whom the art of the tattooer had been thus lavishly practised, 
and who has been condemned, as a first instalment, to six months’ 
imprisonment, it will give him ample leisure for reflecting on the 
egregious folly of which he has been guilty. 

s* 


UNCLE BENJAMIN is grieved that so little is done to provide for 
horses a shoe that will prevent their slipping or falling in our 
streets, He says that the Germans use a shoe which might be 
adopted here with good results and with little trouble. A sharp- 
pointed stud an inch long is screwed into an ordinary shoe. This 
can be replaced at will a button, which can be left in on dry 
days or when there is no danger of slipping. It is easy to substitute 
the sharp studs, and it is claimed that if a horse has them there is 
no fear of his returning to stable with broken knees or strained 
muscles, Bravo, Uncle Benny! 

ss 
* 

CONTRARY to what is supposed to be the case, the country that 
spends the most on armaments is Russia. Her annual expenditure 
on them is £39,520,000, and the 
interest on her debt is £41,760,000. 
Is it surprising that she is bank- 
rupt? But what is surprising is 
that any sane person is willing to 
hold a Russian bond. If ALLY 
had one of the nominal value of 
£100, and could not get more than 
two of unsweetened, he would at 
once exchange it, and be glad of 
the chance. The Eminent hates 
Russians—at least, the male por- 
tion of them; but the females, 
bless em! ALLY remembers, when 
he was in Russia the last time, a 
certain sweet young “thing” in 
furs, who used to—but no matter. 

™ 


* 

AunNT HIGGINS wishes it to be 
known that Miss Belcher resides 
at Bedford. To her house the other 
morning came a man, habited like 
the common or garden water com- 
pany servant. Knocking at the 
door, this genial youth asserted 
that he wished to see the tank. 
The serving maid admitted him, 
and he promptly sent her down- 
stairs to the kitchen fora ladder. 
She waltzed upstairs again, when 
he asked her to step down to the 
basement in order to turn off the 
water. When she in made her 
appearance he was busy with the 
Se cistern, and ultimately bowed him- 
self out. Nothing was thought of the matter until it was found 
that the visitor had taken with him all the valuables upon which 
hada his hands, excepting, says Auntie, of course, the 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THEY seem to have had a high old time of it in Paris the other 
day, where a “redoute,” or masked ball, was given by the young 
men of the aristocratic clubs, in compliment to the fastest women 
of the theatrical world, and others no less fast who are not on the 


a 


stage. A considerable number of ladies of quality got themselves 

invited, and kept on their masks all night. The great object of 

the young club-men was to bring about a return to the sort of 

pation which flourished under the Empire. They will labour 

in vain while the Naquet divorce law is in force, weighted with the 
clause. *,¢ 


Ixy Moses reports that in the village of Obodny, a nt, 
reputed to be O wealthy and to have money hoandad in his 
house, received a visit lately ;from three renerenticening men. 
dressed in ents of a somewhat clerical fashion, who in ormed 
him that they were Christ and the Apostles Peterand Paul. The 
sham Christ said to him, “I have given you great wealth, but you 
have omitted to exercise charity, so I have come to reckon with 
Se Give me your money.” The terrified peasant fell on his 
nees, begged for mercy, and gave over 500 silver roubles, 


THE Blood-Bespattered and Alexandry visited the Colosseum at 
Dalston last week, and were pleased with the performance of My 
Sweetheart and their friend Charles Rex. 


. 

TRELAND, which is as well-adapted for egg-production as any 
country in the world, exhibits every year a decrease in her supply. 
A story was recently told to the effect that 
an Irish resident in London entered a 
little shop and asked the price of eggs. 
“One shilling a dozen,” was the woman's 
answer. “Shure and I can get a dozen in 
ny own counthry for sixpence,” he replied. 
“Then why don't you go back to yourown ¢ 
country ?” the shopkeeper inquired. “ An’ 
if I did,” he rejoined, “where should I 
find the sixpence?” Paddy seems poverty- 
stricken, i *,* 


Ixy Moses mournfully states that one 
Losier 4 about the Almond-eyed Celes- 

, which has been lost sight of by the 
people who make books about him, is his 
capacity for sharpening other people's wits. 
Everybody knows that “for ways that are 
dark and for tricks that are vain” he is 
unrivalled ; but everybody does not give 
him credit for darkening the ways and 
making vain the tricks of other people. 
And yet, says Iky, that is what he does 
do wherever he goes. Where his pigtail 
is seen there you will find that the 
European population has not only de- 
teriorated in a moral point of view, but 
has also acquired a purely Oriental type of cunning. Bravo, Iky! 

7 


It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER that an aéronaut 
ascended from a Black Country town on a recent afternoon. At 
nightfall he descended in a little rural village where there was to 
be a funeral next day. <A party of old village sleepy-heads, seated 
near the alehouse door, close to the cottage where their dead crony 
lay, fell to discussing the merits aud demerits of their departed 
friend. Suddenly through the darkness swept the immense bulk 
of the balloon, with the white gleam of the wicker-work basket. 
The anchor caught in a tree, and gradually the strange visitant 
from the sky settled with sundry flutterings near the way, as 
the aéronaut sprang out. With a yell which might have been heard 
in the uttermost parts of the earth, the entire audience sprang out 
of sight. All fled except one ancient village worthy, whose knees 

e as water, and who sank in grovelling terror to the ground. 
spasmodically clutching, however, the pint pot from which he had 
been seein “Good Mr. Devil, Mr. Devil, Mr. Devil!” ejacu- 
lated he of the chattering teeth, “I am not the dead man. There 
he is; you'll find him there, you'll find him there,” pointing at the 
same time to the door of the cottage in which lay the coffin. 


* 
THE haunt of the “Gcesers,” or rather, the Royal Academy, will 
throw open its doors on Monday for another gay season. Lot us 
hope that this year we shall 
have a little less of the British 
Matron, and thus be able to 
ri od the paintings of the 
“Female Form Divine” in 
comfort. As everyone knows, 
ALLY is a stern moralist him- 
self, but he rather liked the 

ictures that the B. M. was so 
ndignant about last year. 

** 


* 

THE Sloperian Showman 
hopes that lovers of the Muse 
will not neglect to send for a 
copy of his “Silver Bullet 
and Other Poems,” to be 
obtained from the City of 
London Publishing Company, 
5 Friar Street, Broadway, E.C. 

-* 
* 

WE are always anxious to 
do honour to the newest de- 
parture in journalism, and— 
although the subject is a little 
sruesome—to compliment at 
east one journalistic artist 
upon a literary novelty in 
describing a painful event. 
Usually an unfortunate convict 
is “launched into eternity.’ 
On the 18th ult. we learned 
that “as the clock struck the 
eighth hour” the “spirit of 
Thomas William Currell sud- 
denly ceased to animate its 
clay.” After the drop fell. 
“nothing but the mortal shell of a human soul remained,” a mili- 

simile which might pokes be even more brilliantly rendered 
“after the executioner fired the soul of the murderer into 
eternity, only the empty cartridge of his body remained behind.” 


(Saturday, April 80, 1887. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING May 773, 1887. 


lst May, 1823.—The entire skeleton of a mammoth was this 
day discorened at Ilford, in Essex. Probably no animal which 
has not survived to the historic period has left such abundant and 
well-preserved evidence of its former existence. The discovery of 
immense ere not only - the = of fragmentary ae and 
teeth, but often as more or less entire carcases or “mummies,” as 
they ‘may be called, with the flesh, skin, and hair in situ, in the 
frozen soil of Siberia, has been the cause of many legendary stories 
among the natives of the lands in which they occur. Among these 
one of the most Lidabroge 3 is that the mammoth was, or s bo 
animal which passes its life habitually in burrows below the s r 
of the ground, and which immediately dies if by chance it comes 
into the upper air. : 
lst May, 1517.—A riot took place this day among the London 
apprentices against foreign artizans, which resulted in the death 
aut ramiation of many of the latter, priucipally Frenchmen. It 
began at nine in the eyecing, and continued till three in the morn- 
ing. The exertions of the City authorities, who had notice of the 
meditated riot, were unable to prevent or quell it. The next morn- 
ing several hundred youths, from thirteen years upwards, were 
, and ten gallows were constructed to move from street to 
street, prepared for their execution. The ringleaders were drawn, 
hanged, and quartered, when an order came from the king to sus- 
pend the execution, and the remainder were pardoned. 


a 

Qnd May, 1821.—Hester Lynch Salusbury, Madame Piozzi, 
died this oar at Clifton, This supremely foolish old lady—who was 
some seventy-three years old—fell violently in love with Conway 
(a third-rate actor) at Bath, and thus, at the close of her days, 
capped all the follies of her life, Mr. Hayward, in his entertaining 
memoirs of this lady, has seriously attempted to vindicate her 
character. Yet the fact remains that, during the lifetime of her 
first husband, she was a light, frivolous creature, though lively 
enough ; that she broke with the truest and noblest of characters, 
Johnson, because he remonstrated too warmly with her for what 
seemed to him an unbecoming ma: e, when seventy-three years 
old, to an actor who might have been her grandson. This well-born 
lady of old ancestry and good estate, who first selected a brewer 
(Mr. Thrale), then a singer, and finally a third-rate actor—the two 
latter for their personal charms—and who, at the same Ene el 
experiences of the best society in London, where she might have 
found the superior attractions of wit and refinement, must have 
had singular tastes. The tendency of the mind that is cultivated is 
to rise, and not to sink. ; ; 

2nd May, 1882.—Messrs. Parnell, Dillon, and O'Kelly, were this 
day released from Kilmainham Gaol. 


——————— 

Srd May, 1324.—A poetic festival was this day held at 
p ecghacen ead ee ora, 10 ee ae of the Leeched 

? were invited, where the composer 0: e bes m was to 
ie il a vow no fine gold. The celebrated troubadour, Arnaud 

idal, won the e. . 

83rd May, 1834-—Cheltenham Theatre was this day destroyed by 
fire. This theatre was built in 1805 by Mr. J. Watson, a coadjutor 
of John Kemble and Mrs. Siddons, both of whom, in the early ga 
of their career, appeared on the Cheltenham boards. Dr. Short 
discovered the ‘oeticinal properties of Cheltenham waters in 1740, 
the first spring having been found in 1716, | 

8rd May, 1881.—On the above date a singular interment took 

lace at the Sheffield Cemetery, the first of its kind in England. 

he remains were those of an old lady who had been deaf and 
dumb for years. aps me roto “se . 1 Good a — — ™ 
service was entirely conducted with dea jumb signs r. 
Stephenson, the superintendent of the Sheffield Deaf and Dumb 
Association. Hitherto the service in similar cases has been con- 
ducted orally, and then rs A 

8rd May, 1794.—James William Thouret was this day guillotined. 
He was president of the national assembly when Louis XVI. 
accepted the constitution of 1791. Everyone is familiar with the 
dismal stories which French imagination has conjured up on this 
subject. How Madame Roland's face blushed when held up by the 
executioner, after she was guillotined ! 


4th May, 1868.—Greystuke Castle, Penrith, was this day 
destroyed 4 fire. The castle was pee to have been built in 
1353. It was burnt down by the Parliamentary forces about 1648 
and was almost entirely rebuilt by Charles, the eleventh Duke of 
Norfolk, about the middle of the last century. 

4th May, 1791—The Pope was this day burnt in effigy at Paris. 

4th May, 1668.—A riot this day took place in London under pre- 
tence of destroying brothels, Four of the leaders taken were 
executed for treason. x 

4th May, 1880.—At Tiflis a number of Jews ‘were put on their 
trial, charged with using Christian blood in their Passover cere- 
monies, and with killing a little girl for that purpose. After a six 
hours’ trial the judge acquitted them. 


5th May, 1842.—A fearful conflagration burst out this day in 
Hamburg, lasting five days, and burning the largest and wealthiest 

rt of the city. From 56 to 200 lives were sacrificed. The total 
oss was set down at £7,000,000, about £1,000,000,of which fell upon 
English insurance offices. . 

5th May, 1873.—This day a bridge fell at Dixon, Illinois. It was 
crowded with people witnessing a baptism ; fifty persons, mostly 
women, were reported tobedrowned. 

5th May, 1665.—Mr. Pepys writes in his Diary, under this date :— 
“ After dinner, to Mr. Evelyn's; he being abroad we walked in his 
garden, and a lovely noble ground he hath indeed. And among 
other rarities, a hive of bees making their honey, and combs 
mightly pleasantly.” 

5th May, 1421—On this day a holy convocation at Canterbury 
decreed that a bishop's barber shoul4 not receive a fee from anyone 
on whom the bishop had conferr<d holy order. 

5th May, 1643.—The Parlie.aent of England ordered the “ Book 
of Sports” to be burned by the common hangman. 


6th May 1842.—An explosion this day occurred in the 
distillery of Mr. Benjamin Hodges in Church Street, Lambeth, and 
lo destruction of spirits and other property was caused by fire. 

he art of distilling spirits is said to have originated amongst the 
inhabitants of Northern Europe, and was introduced into Spain by 
the Moors about 1150. 

6th May, 1791.—The corpulent antiquary, Francis Grose, who 
died of apoplexy this day in Dublin, was requested by his butcher, 
as = advertisement, to tell all his friends where he bought his 
meat 

6th May, 1867.—A Lessiporary. pier at Newcastle-upon-Tyne gave 
way this day during a boat race between Kelly and Chambers, 
when upwards of one hundred persons were precipitated into the 
Tyne, several being drowned. 

6th May, 1856.—In an accident this day on the Panama Railway 
forty-three persons were killed and sixty wounded. 

6 ea 882.—Lord Frederick Cavendish, the Irish Secretary, 
and Mr. Thomas H.. Burke, Under Secretary, were this day stabbed 
to death while walking in Phoenix Park, Dublin. 

_ 6th May, 1603.—James I. this day entered London, since which 
time the crowns of England and Scotland have been united. 


7th May, 1588.—Lord Burleigh, as Chancellor of Cambridge 
this day issued an order for reforming the apparel and other dis- 
orders, and “ That the excess of coloured shirtbands and cuffs, ex- 
ceeding one inch and a half (saving for the sons of noblemen}, be 
avoided presently ; and that no scholar do wear any long locks of 
hair upon his head, but that he be polled after the manner of the 
gravest scholars, under the pain of Re 8d.” 

7th May, 1849.—Macready was this day hissed from the stage of 
the Astor Opera House in New York. 

7th May, 1844.—The Theatre Royal, Manchester, was this day 
destroyed by fire. Only the dressing-rooms were saved. 
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THE HUNGER ARMY. 


THE fame of 
spreads apace ; 
And men of every nation, 
Because they're hungry, 
think that they 
Must challenge admira- 
tion. 


Some fast, poor souls, be- 
cause, alas ! 
They have no food to 
swallow ; 
But others, having 
food, still fast— 
A knavish trade 
to follow. 


To honest labour 
they’re averse ; 

With fierce dislike 
they view it; 

They have no work 
to doo-00-vo, 

Because oe. will 
t. 


famine 


ipian! UGH! HOPES 


\e LIKES IT. , 
Gen 


rv NOTHER ran 


, 


not “doo” it. 


So 3 the world 
and still will 


wag, 

A waggish world, 
my masters, 
And fast and faster 

grows the fame 


Of false and genuine fasters. 


To both these classes still remains 
One comfort, past all question, 

That they, who've nothing to digest, 
Can't suffer indigestion. 


A FELLOW FEELING. 


THEY had been sacrificing to Bacchus, and one of them was 
Iking just a little incoherently. “ You're talkin’ like a fool,” re- 
marked No. 1. The other gazed at him in silence for 2 minute 
ith an “injured feelings” sort of look, and then replied, “ Yesh, 
iprapsh sho, but I did it sho that you might unnershtan’ me, ole fler.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SBLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
ery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
me toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to he done 
to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
$9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” April 80th, 1887. 


Name 
Address 


*“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


13th WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 16th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, LIZZIE E, SLIGHT, Newsagent, Coppenhall Terrace, CREWE. 
A LIVE MONKEY. 
2, HOWARD PAUL, 19 Montague Place, Russell Square, LONDON. 
A PAIR OF HAIR-BRUSHES. 
—— — SSS 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
harge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
dvertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG PERSON, aged 23, medium height, chestnut hair, 
fair complexion, genteel, and considered very nice looking, of a very 
bving disposition, thoroughly domesticated, would make a good and thoughtful 
fe to a loving husband. Advertiser would like to meet with a gentleman 
th a view toearly marringe, Must be good looking, of a fair complexion, 
ady, and of an amiable disposition. Photo if possible, which shall be 
Pturned if not approved of. Address—“ MyRa,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
GENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG MAN, a sergeant in the Royal Marines, now serving 
in China, but expects to be in England in about six months from now, 
uld like to correspond with a respectable young woman with a view to 
airimony. She must be passably good looking ani fost tempered. Appli- 
nt Js 30 years of age, steady, and considered a smart-looking soldier. Photos 
n_be exchanged. Address—* PER MARE PER TERR\M,” “TOOTSIE'S 
TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, of good birth, accomplished, tall, fair, slight, 

and of prepossessing appearance, wishes to correspond with a well- 
neated gentleman, over 26 years, who desires a wife, who is bright, 
ing, und one whose sole desire would be to study his wishes. Photos ex- 
nged. Address—* MIGNON,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
operles,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ce enact acetal ss 
Pp 7 > ‘a Na ‘ 
PROFESSIONAL GENTLEMAN, of 55, would like to cor- 
respond with a suitable lady, with a view to matrimony. His income fs 
t ) per annum, Address—-* GENUINE,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
he Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


eee ee a 
A YOU NG _ LADY, aged 21, very nice looking, would like to 
\ epursepont with a young gentleman, wit a view to matrimony. Must 
: eee tall, good tempered, steady, fond of home, and well educated. 
a "hi weull be willing to partly furnish small house. Kindly enclose 
» Which will be returned if not approved of. Address—* ROSEBUD,” 
cy,” 


he ae MATRIMONIAL AGE: The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane 


2 
nN 


2" NOTE—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and po 

d s ahes, N st-free, ta 
; ard unopened, to the parties interested, ail lotro ved ir. 
d LA to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
wich do not appear above, will appear as soon ak space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box, an 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects 


2xD DRAGOON GUARDS, QUEEN'S Bays, UMBALLA, 
March 9th, 1887. 

Att hail! Thou dear old Friend of Man—oh, dear! oh, dear !— 
three long, weary months without seeing your dear old face. Just 
only returned from Burmah, and I can count myself lucky that 1 
have returned. I say, ALLY, old boy, you might just look a fellow 
up next inail; for, believe me, you are the only consolation a poor 
soldier can fly to. It would surprise you if you only knew the joy 
it gave some of us, when on our arrival in Calcutta, a friend of 
mine presented me with your paper. Oh, ALLY, for a long chat 
with you to tell you all my sorrows. I can assure you it goes to 
my heart to see our fellows get your paper every mail, while I— 
poor, stray sheep—have [ye no one obliging enough to send me 
one, Thou dear old friend of Tommy Atkins, I hope you will allow 
him to redress his grievances through your paper. So if you would 
kindly allow a little corner for the companion of this letter, you 
would lay an eternal 4 rE on your devoted servant, 

PRIVATE T. MOORE, No. 2880, E Troop. 


R.A.0.B., THE “ INGRESS,” NORTHFLEET, KENT, 
April 3rd, 1887. 

MORE THAN Most HONOURED S1R,—“ Memo mortalium omni- 
bus horis sapit” is our motto. “ Conviviality ” is natural to us, and 
“ Philanthropy " our constant practice. Uniting as you do, to so 
exalted a degree, these guiding words of our Order, and proving as 
you do so pre-eminently that there is no rule without an exception 
with regard to our motto, we venture to approach you, and humbly 
to ask you, as the truest Friend of Man, to gladden the hearts and 
lighten the lives of two hundred of your most devoted worshippers, 
by becoming a member of this Lodge of the Royal Antediluvian 
Order of Buffaloes. Knowing, as all the civilized world knows 
your multifarious duties and Obligations as the first benefactor of 
the two*hemispheres, it is proposed (if we happily gain your con- 
sent) to initiate you by proxy. Your pam will then be for- 
warded to you, handsomely framed in gold, with the hope that it 
will be found worthy to be placed among the countless offerings of 
your numerous and unnumbered devotees. 

Nesey pt end reply we = “> hen ao profound 
respect, per Members of the Ingress ge .0.B., 

CHARLES SCOTT, K.O.M. 
GROVE STREET, LOWER ROAD, DEPTFORD, April 3rd, 1887. 

Deak ALLY,—In your “ Chronicle of Curious Events” recently, 
you mentioned that “ Czar Peter the Great resided at Deptford, 1698.’ 

1 have been engaged in my capacity as builder’s foreman for 
some months past building new cattle laira at the Foreign Cattle 
Market, on the site of the Royal Dockyard, closed, as says your 
“Calendar for the Week,” October Ist, 1869, and, to make room for 
improvements, have just demolished a large shed about 330 feet 
long, 200 feet wide, and 70 feet high. A board was fixed on one 
end of this shed, which has this inscription on it:—“ Here worked 
as a ship's carpenter, Peter, Czar of all the Russias, afterwards 
Peter the Great, A.D. 1698.” Now, thinking you may not object to 
have a piece of what is known here as “ Peter the Great's shed,” I 
have sent you by this post a snuff-box which I have had turned 
out of a piece of the timber used in the construction of the shed in 
question, If you think it worth your acceptance, rhaps {2 will 

P. 


acknowledge same in your “ Answers to Correspondents, ne 


28 Percy STREET, BEDFORD SQUARE, April 4th, 1887. 
DEAREST ALLY,—Long, long have I loved you in secret and in 
vain, for three weary years has this maiden heart been yearning for 
a glimpse of the beloved features, and that nose which is, or ought 
to be, the pride of the house of SLOPER. During that time my 

one only consolation has been to gaze upon your picture eve 
week in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” the while madly nai ag, Mrs. 8. 
and Tootsie the proud privilege of seeing you every day. For three 
years have | patiently waited for an opportunity of introducing 
myself, and really seeing you in the flesh, not in print. At last an 
idea occurred to me. I would become an actress, and write, asking 
you to come and see me as soon as | had a good part. I don’t want 
a “keyless” oran infant Jubilee present. With the best of good 

wishes to the Family, merrily yours, LILIAN AUDRIE. 


2 ALL SAINTS’ OPEN, LEICESTER, April 5th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—I saw in one of your recent issues the 
uestion of the best way for you to celebrate the Jubilee Year. 
ight I humbly suggest a way, which I hope will meet with your 
approval /—viz., to open a 1s, subscription list, and ask 10,000 of 
our readers and admirers to subscribe to buy and present the new 
ifeboat Institution with a new lifeboat, to be called the Ally 
Sloper Jubilee Lifeboat, and no doubt many friends, who delight 
to look at poor old ALLY, would willingly spare a humble shilling, 
and as long as keep your “ HALF-HOLIDAY” to its present 
moral standard, t will be welcomed in thousands of nurseries. I re- 

main, Dear ALLY SLOPER, yourstruly, R. GILBERT CLARKE. 


85 BLOOMFIELD ROAD, PLUMSTEAD, April 5th, 1887. 
DEAR SLOPER,—Last Saturday being our annual Mock-taKing day 
in the Royal Laboratory, Woolwich Arsenal, where I am employed 
asa wood-turner, I came up to visit “The Sloperies,” and I was highly 
delighted at the things [ saw in your museum, especially the 
watches you have on view. I also saw the collection in the Sloper 
Arms, to which I was attracted by the print of your favourite gam 
on the lamp over Sloper Alley, and being rather dry, | had two two's 
of your favourite peverage. Then I spent the evening at the London 
Pavilion, which finished a nice day’s holiday after a visit to “The 
Sloperies.” 1 will now conclude with love to Tootsie, and accept the 
same yourself. I remain yours truly, THOMAS FLATMAN, 


THE QUEEN OF THE NORTH. 


My love's a dainty queen, 
And wears very neat bottines, 
And I feel a tingle-tingle throbving wildly in Le eas 
hen, with Hessians neatly donn 
By the Leg-of-Mutton Pon 
She carefully avoids the tiny rivulets and mud. 


But when the evenings come, 
In the porey of home, 
Her shapely neck shines pearly white beneath a film of lace ; 
When she’s lounging in a chair 
By the firelight’s fitful glare. 
The shimmer of her golden clocks | fondly love to trace. 


Like greater sons of song, 
I'm occasionally wrong, 
And I feel somehow affronted that so very sweet a prize, 
Such a bonny winsome girl, 
Should be married to a churl, 
When she’s got such charming ankles, pearly teeth, and dark 
brown eyes. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


To have connection with horses, should you be of a stable 
mind ?—They answer neigh. 

He's a spiteful dog. surely, who turns on his heel. | 

SoME prisons have wings—Some prisoners would like to have. 

GARDENERS might not like to part with their gardens, though 
they are always ready to fork over their fronds. 

HE Cup after the Cup that Cheers—The hic-cup. 
Drop us a line, as the trout said to the angler. 


my card, and remain, yours admiringly, 
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HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
——a 


CHAPTER XX.—( Continued. ) 
Hq thinks I don't want to give him ansthing ; 


and, closing a door he has just opened, takes 
us round to the side, and shows us our places. 
They are in the back row, and mine is behind 
a pillar, 

When weare seated, Rose Anna says,‘ Why, 
these are the upper boxes, as the people have 
all got their bonnets on.” 

Upon investigation, | find that this is the 
case, which is annoying, as Rose Anna is ina 
wreath, and Aunty iu a splendid cap with 
bright ribbons. 

Bodger gets out his glass, but it does not 
enable him to see through the head of the 
person blocking out the view just in front 
of him. Then Aunty asks for the bill. 1 
can’t see anything myself, but it appears that 
Rose Anna and Aunty are not seeing the 
standard comedy mentioned on my bill, 
because there has been a change in the 
performance, only recorded on the bills sold within the theatre. 

eat er don’t find this out for a long time, and are much 

zled. 

Altogether it is not a successful evening, and I really think the 
least Bodger could have done, as he came home with us and ate an 
enormous supper, was to pay a portion of the cab fare. 


CHAPTER XXI, 
MRS, FULLALOVE'S DEAR FRIEND FANNY. 


THE worst has come at last. Here is Mrs, Mantowler. 

You know by this time that we are, as it were, only in a small 
way of business in Highlow Terrace. Our cot is lowly, but we are 
happy. At least, we have been so, with few exceptions, up till now. 

or all our little tiffs from time to time, Rose Anna and I adore 
one another, or, anyhow, have been adoring one another until to- 
oy But Mrs. Mantowler has come. 

find her in our ae parlour when I come home in the evening. 
She is a monstrous fine creature, and fills our small apartment to 
overflowing. I thank Heaven that crinolines are gone out, when | 
see what an enormous space she contrives to occupy without one. 

She is young, and beautiful, and bouncing. Aunty is bouncing 
ei i Mag this is a different sort of bounce—less heavy, and more 
effective. 

She is sumptuously attired, and fragrant with a choice and in- 
sidious per- 
fume, and she 

manners 
which are at 
once elegant 
and over- 
whelming. 

I have, some- 
how, fallen into 
an undignified 
way of entering 
my house by 
the back door. 
It is because 
we have lately : 
been so unset- <: 
tled with re- . 
spect to ser- 
vants, that, as 
® general rule, 
nobody _ takes 
any notice of 
me when I ring 
the visitor's 
bell. On this 
occasion I 
come in quietly 
at the back. 
The young per- 
son washing 
dishes says no- 
thing about our 
having a visi- 
tor, fan a little untidy about some thi: and I keep my boot- 
jack in the kitchen, and my slippers in the parlour. I take my 

oots off, therefore, and, Gressaing net of what I should find there, 
enter the sitting-room in my stocking-feet. ; 

I find Rose Anna has her best frock on, and the two ladies are 
pecans erecetaly in easy chairs. Rose Anna introduces me to 

er friend : 

“Mr. Fullalove (my ener ; Mrs. Mantowler—Fanny Dashing- 
ton that was, my dear—my old schoolfellow you have so often 
heard me talk about.” ; 

I bow, and smile. I have told you before that our parlour is not 
of dimensions. My first impulse is to hide my feet beneath 
the table. I see, in the far distance, one of my slippers sticking out 
from round the sideboard, and I wonder whether they are both 
there, and, if so, whether presently, unobserved, I may obtain 
possession of them. m 

“Fanny is so kind as to say she will stop with us fora day or 
two,” says Rose Anna. 

I intimate that it is very kind of Mrs, Mantowler ; and I wonder 
when she is going to take her eyes off me, and whether my hair is 
very rough, and if I by chance happen to have a smut on my nose. 

It occurs to me afterwards that | ought to have been brilliant 
and sparkling just about this Peet of our acquaintance, and the 
beauteous Fanny might have n favourably impressed by me, 


1 enter the sitting-room. 


T bow and smile. 


Some time afterwards I can think of several sparkling things which 
I might have said had they occurred to me at the moment. 

But they didn’t. : 

Mrs. Mantowler waits for them, it seems to me. Finding they 
don’t come, she addresses her conversation to Rose Anna. 

Their conversation appears to be rather frivolous, and relates 
chiefly to persons I have never heard of, but [ sit and smile. 

(To be continued next week.) 
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WHEN THE OLD OOCK CROWS—— 


But Pickhead didn’t get any breakfast eggs, because Chanti- 
cleer was the only occupier of the back yard at “The 
Sloperies.” All the were laid up with the measles. 


BEING A SELECTION, 
Jol. IV.—No. 1 


WON'T YOU TELL ME WHY, ROBIN? 
The whyness was shyness — that’s all. Trotggy vous? 
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HIS COPPER WAS HOT,” The other day A. SLOPER, Exq., was invited to privutely inspect the R.A. “ ings.” Therefore the Friend of Man (and W = oO 
So ho did a thing he'd never done before. ’ erred) has given tos ‘ace pig deel h popes ( oman, young 


ANCIENT AND MODER 


expert tn writing, @ 
Alexandry and Bill 


—_ tl ‘ ~ 
| DOWN _IN THE COUNTRY.— 


. vA 
Ist New Cutite (to 2nd Ditto), TU calls 


1. The Lord Chamberlain, Look 2 

hore, you know, Jack, you're not it a jolly take in,I Why, they don't 

never to be Jack no more, be- even hang him ! 

cause it's naughty. | 
| 


Pa) Ab hin See ' 
RNAS A: 


FUGITIVE TUBERS. 
“ Now, Mrs, Bouncer, I yet it to you—do those three potatoes look | 


NS 
SS 
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like the pound and a half J sent in?” 


8. Jack, as usually tobefound inadrama- = 4, The real Jack as he “Well, sir, they don’t, and I won't deceive you ; but, you know, they 
tic form—a dashing, manly young fellow. when on trial. Very “dashing!” do run away that dreadful in the b’ilin’!” | SHOER IT’S WATER ON THE BRAIN P—Yes, that’s awl! A a 
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